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CHAPTER XXi-—Continued.
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“My own reputation” she mur
mured, "is absolutely of no conse
qQuence, but remember that you Uve
bere, and—"

“Don't be sllly!™ he Interrupted
“What does that matter? And bedll"‘&’
according to you and all the rest of
you bere, these things don't affect a
man's reputation—they are expected
of him. See, 1 have rung the bell for
breakfast. Now I am guoing to tele
phone down for a_messenger boy to
&0 for your clothes.™

They breakfasted together, a little
later, and she msade him smoke. He
stood before the window, looking down
upon the river, with hls pipe In his
mouth and an wnfamiliar look uwpon
his face

“Do you suppose that Loulse knows
anythingT™ be asked at length.

*I should think not" she replled.
“It ia for you to_tell her. I rang up
the prince’s house while you were In
the bathroom. They say that he has
& broken rib and some bad cuts, sus-
talned In a motor accident last night,
but that he 3 In no danger, There
was pothing anout the affalr In theg
newspapers, and the prince's servants
bave evidently been instructed to give
this account to inguirers.”

A gleam of interest shone fa John's
face.

“By the bye” he remarked. “the
prince |s a Freochman. He will very
Nkely expect me to fight with him."

“No hope of that, my belligerent
friend,” Sophy declared, with an at-
tempe at a amile. “The prince knows
that be is In England. He would not
be gulity of such an anachronisin, Be-
gides, be 1s a person of wonderfully
well-balanced mind. When be 1s him-
self again, be will realize that what
Jappened to him Is exactly what he
asked for.™

John took op his hat and glovea
He glanced at the clock—Iit was a lit-
te past eleven.

*I am ready,” he announced,
ne drive you home first™

His motor was walting at the door,
and he left SBophy st ber rooms. Be-
fore she got out, she held his arm for
B moment.

*“John,” she sald, “remember that
Louise I8 very high-strung and very
sensitive. Be careful I"

“There is only one thing to do o
o say.” he answered. “There Is only
one way in which I can do ™

.He drove the car down Piccadilly
fike a man In & dream, steering as
earefully as usoal through the traflie,
and glancing every now and then with
noseelng eyes at the streams of peo-
ple upon the pavements. Finally he
came to & standstill before Louise's

“Let

a perfect bower of pink and white
Hlac.

He sat walting as If In a dream,
unable to decide upon his words, un-
able even to sift his thoughts, The
one purpose with which he had come.
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ised to become my wife. He raised
his glass—I can sce him now, He
told me, with a smile, that It was the
snolversary of the day on which you
promised to become his—I"

Louise shrapk back.

“He told you that?™

John was on his feet. The fever
wus binzing once more.

“He toid me that, face to facel™

“And you?*

“If we had been alone,” John an-
swered simply, “I should have killed
him. 1 drove the words down his
throat. I threw him back to the place
he had left, and hurt him rather badly,
I'm afrald. BSophy took me home
somehow, aod now I am here.™

She leaned a little forward on the
cooch. 8he looked Into his face search-
ingly., enxiously as If looking for
something she conld not find. His lips
were set In hard, cold loes. The
lUkeness to Stepben had pever been
more appareot.

“Listen " she sald. *“You are a Puri-
tan. While I admire the splendld self-
restraint evolved from your creed, it is
partly temperamental, isn't 1t? I was
brought up to see things differently,
and 1 do see them differently.
me, do you love me? ’

*“Love you?" he repeated. *“You
know It! Could 1 suffer the tortures
of the damned If I didn't? Could I
come to you with a man's blood upon
my bhands If 1 dido't? If the prince
lives, It is simply the accident of fate,
1 tell you that if we had been alone I
should have driven the breath out of
his body. Love you!™

He rose slowly to her feet. She
leaned with her elbow upon the man-
telplece, and her face was hidden for
a moment.

“Let me think!™ she sald. *T don't
know what to say to you. 1 don't
know you, John. There Isn't anythiog
left of the John I loved. Let me look
agnin ™

She swung around.

“You speak of love” she went on
suddenly.
Do you know that love reaches to the
heavens, and can also touch the neth-
ermost depths of hell? If I throw
myself on your knees before you now,
it I link my fingers around your neck,
if T whisper to you that in the days
that were past before you came I hond
done things I would faln forget, If I
told you that from henceforth every
second of my life was yours, that my
heart best with yours by day and by

other dream, than to stay by your side,
to see you happy, to give all there was
of myself Into your keeping, to keep
it holy and sacred for you—John,
what then?"

Never a line In his face softened. He
looked at her a moment us he had
looked at the woman In Plecadilly, into
whose hand he had dropped gold.

“Are you golog to tell me that It is
the truth?" he asked hoarsely.

*“Think for a single moment of that
feeling which you call love, John!™
sbe pleaded. “Listen!
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Tell | 1 the tiny apartment that was lkely

| & simple, plainly furnished little room,
|80 clean, 8o neat, so pathetically elo-

| gether the curtains which concealed

“Do you know what 1t a7 |

S Chot TN 0 Gihe thought. ol L co. fuemed £ sofv.  The Helt S

I love you. It
has come to me at last, after all these

| beating in hor braln was too insistent,
lm clamorous, Somewhere beyond
| that tangled msss of chimneys and
| telegraph poles, somewhere on the oth-
er side of the gray haze which hung
sbout the myriad roofs, Joha and
Loulse were working out their destiny,
speaking at last the naked truth to
each other,

She started suddenly back Into the

which she had striven to

moved toward the door. She turned
the handle softly.

“Who Is that? she asked.

John slmost pushed his way

her. She closed the door with

less fingers. Her eyes sought his face,

clnlmed breatblessly.

“I have seen Loulse™ he answered
“It is all over!™

Ehe looked a Uttle helplessly around
her. Then she selected the one chalr

to hold him, and led him to It
“Please sit down,” she begged, “and
tell me about It. You musn't despalr
like this all at once. I wonder If I
could help ™

“No one cnn help,”™ he told her grim-
{ly. “It is all finished and done with,
| I would rather not talk any more about
| it F dida't come bhere to talk about
|it. T came to see youn. So this Is
where you lvel™

He looked around him, and for a mo-
imthmwmmmm
was gnawing st his heart. It was such

quent of poverty. Bhe drew closer to-

the lttle chints-covered bed, and came
and sat down by hila side,

She clasped bher bands tighter
around his arm. Her eyes sought his
anxiously.

“But you mustn’t climb down, John,"”
she insisted. *You are so much nicer
where you are, 50 much too good for the
silly, ugly things. You must fight this
in your own way. fight It according to
your own standards. You are too good
to come down—"

“Am I too good for you, Sophy T

She looked at him, and her whole

her blue eyes was sweet and wistful
A bewildering little smile curled her
lips.

“Don't be stupld ™ she begged. "A
few minutes ago I was looking owt of
my window and thinking what s poor
little morsel of humanity I am, and
what a useless, drifting life I have led.
But that's foollsh. Come now! What
I want to persuade you to do Is to
g0 back to Cumberland for a time,
nnd try hard—very hard Indeed—to
realize what it means to be a woman
llke Loulse, with her temperament,

Joha, I believe she loves you!™
His face remained undisturbed even
by the flicker of an eyelld

lips shook tremulously.
“You know you don't mean It. Joha!
You wouldn't take me. And If you @4,
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THE HILLMAN * *=

Love Story

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

wolce a lttle broken. “You want me
really? I am to come?”

“l am sure,” be answered steadfast-
Iy. *I shall expect you at eight
o'clock ™

John went back to his rooms fighting
all the time against a sense of unreal-
ity, & sense almost of lost identity.
He bought an evenlng newspaper and
read It on the way. He talked to
the hall porter, he talked to a nelgh-
bor with whom be ascended In the
lift—he did everything except think.

In his rooms he telephoned to the
restaurant for a walter, and with the
menu In his hand, a few minutes later,

o'clock. He went down to the barber
shop, was shaved and bad his hair cut,
encouraging the barber sll the while
to talk to him. He gave his hands
over to a manicure, and did his best
to talk nonsense to her. Then he came
upstairs again, changed his clothes
with great care, and went Into his
little sitting room.

It was 8Sve minutes to eight, and
dinner had been lald at a little round
table in the center of the room. There

' was a bowl of pink roses—Sophy's fa-
! vorite flower—sent In from the flor-

ist's; the table was lighted by a pink-
shaded lamp. John went around the
room, turning out the other lights, un-
til the apartment was hung with shad-
ows save for the lttle spot of color
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showed no signs of movement. Then
they drank together, the older mnn
and his servant Stlll Joha never
moved. Jennings dreined his glass,
placed the decanter by his master's
side, and withdrew.

“So the polson’s still there, broth-
er?” Stephen asked.

“And will be so long as I live,” John
confessed gloomily. “For all that, I'll
not drink your toast”™

“Why not?™

*There was a little girl—you saw
her when you were In London. She i
married now, but I think of her some-
times; and whea I do, you and old
Jennings seem to me like a couple of
blithering Idiots cursing things too
wonderful for you to understand ™

Stephen made mo protest. For a
time he smoked in silence. Curiously
enough, as they sat together, some of
the grim flerceness seemed to have
passed “om his expression aond settied
upon John. More than once, as he
looked mcross at hls younger brother,
it almost seemed as If there was some-
thing of self-reproach In his question-
ing look.

“You dined at the ordinary In Mar-
ket Eetton?" Stephen asked at last.

1 aid”

*Then you heard the news?"

*“Who could help i1tT" John muttered.
“There wasn't much else talked
about.”

“Balllf Hendersom has been over

here,” Stephen went on. “There's a |

small army of painters and decorators
coming down to the castle next week.

You saw the aonouncement of the |

wedding io the mornlng Post, maybe™T™

John assented without words., Ste-
phen smoked vigorously for a few mo-
ments. Every now and then be
glanced across to where John was sit-
ting. Once sgaln the uneasiness was
in his eyes, an uneasiness which was
almost self-reproach.

Jobhn moved a little restlesaly in his
chair,

“Let's drop it, Stephen,” he begged.
“We both know the facta., Ehe Is go-
lng to marry him, and that's the end
of It. Fill your glass up again, Here's
mioe untouched. I'll drink your toast
with you, If you'll leave out the little
girl who was kind to me. I'Tl give It
m!{wm—m@wwww-
en

“Confusion to—" BStephen begnn.
“What on earth Is that?

They both heard it at the same time
=the faint Beating of a motor engine
In the distance. John set down his
glass. There was & strange look in
his eyes.

“There are more cars passing along
the road pow than In the old days”
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and that If so It was his right Look
down the roand, John! On that night
I was on my way to the castle; but I
broke down, and In the morning the
world was all different, and I went |
back to London. It has been different
ever since, and there has never been
any question of anything between the |
prince and me, because I knew that it
was oot love” |

John was shaking lo every Nmb. His
eyes were filled with flerce question-
ing. Stephen sat there, and there was
wonder |n his face, too.

“When you came to me that morn- |
Ing,” she went on, “you spoke to me
in a strange tongue. I couldn't under-
nm:ummmdnm-m.i

“I've Come for You!”

I wanted to tell you the whole truth,
but I didn't. Perhaps 1 wasn't sure—
perhaps It seemed to me that It was |
best for me to forget, if ever I had
cared, for the ways of our lives seemed
so far apart. You went away, and I
drifted on; but It wasn't true that I
ever promised to marry the prince. No
one had any right to put that para-
graph o the newspaper!™

“But what are you dolog here, then T
Joho asked hoarsely. “Aren't you om
your way to the castle?

She came a lttle nmer;herlm-‘
went around his neck.

“You dear stupid!™ she ecried
“Haven't I told you? I've tried to do
without you, and I can't. I've come for
you. Come outslde, please! It's quite
light The moon's coming over the
hills. I want to walk up the orchard, '
I want to hear just what I've come to
hear I |

He passed out of the room In =& |
dream, under the blossom-laden boughs |
of the orchard, and up the hillside |
toward the church. The dream passed,
but Louise remained, flesh and blood
Her lips were warm and her arms held
him almost feverishly. |

“In that lttle chorch, Jobn, and

quickly—so quickly, please I she whis-
pered. |
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DESYTER MARKETS.
Cartle,

Fat stears, ch 1o v,

Fat steers ,m-] te ch.,

Fal stevrs. fTair 1o good

Helfers, prime b= ], Py

Cows, fat., goisd 10 chaloe,

Caows, fai, fair 1o good. ...

Cown, common to falr
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Fecdern, gogd to oholes
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Feeders, common to fair..
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Guod hogs

Lanbis,
Lambin
Ewen
Yeariings
Wethers
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1200460 12,50

HAY AND GHAIN MANKET.
(F.0. B Denver, Caricad Price.)
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Buying Prices —peor Ton.
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: 20,00
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Colo, and Nebr., per ton. .
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z Grals.
| Oats, Nebr, 100 ibw., buying.......53

Colo.. cats, bulk, buying, ...

Corn chop. sack, svlilng ...

| Carn in sack, welling .

Gluten Feed, sacked, selling- .. ..
Bran, Cole., per 100 Ibs, selling 1
Fiour.

Hungarian patent, 98 lbs sacked,
subject to discount

DRESSED PFOULTRY.
Lass 10 per cont commission.
32
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Creamerics, 2ud grade, 1b.... 47
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Beans, Navy, cwt
Beans, Finto, cwi
Beans, Lima, Ib.......
Heeln, Colo, cwl,.....
Cabbage, Colo. .......
Carrots, cwit
Caulifiower, .
Celery, Fascal, Calo,
Celery ...
Unibens, table, dos. . ...
Fotatoes, cwt, .
Tomatoes, H
Turnips, Colo,

12005 18 00
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MIDES AND PFELTS.

Dry Hides,
Flint butcher. Ib. v
Flnt fallen, Ib L
Flint bull and stag, .. ...
Flint, culls and glue, Ibho........

Balt hides, Ic w0 3¢ b lesa

Hurse hides L2 Lo L3 price of gresn
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Gireen Salted Cured §iden, etr.
Over 40 lbs, Ib. ...
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| Glue hides and skins. ..

Bull and stag
Fart cured, fc lesn
Green, Ic less than cured

Call and Kip, LUreca Salted,
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Kip, b, ...
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Shearlings . iy

Dry Flimi Peitn,
Waoil pelis e
Bhort woeol pelts. .. .o 00,
Butcher shearlings, No. |
No, 2 murian shsarlinga 10
Boucks, saddies il pleces at value.

HISCELLANEOUS MARKETS,

Pricen for Metals,
New York.—Lead—8$7.26% 7,50,
Copper-— $23121%
Har silver-—85lye
St Lovis—Spelter—§7.65.

Boulder, Colie. — Tungsten concen-
trates, &0 per ceni, 200092250 per
unit; crude orem. §0 per cent. F2Z.00@
25.00; 25 per cent, FI2 008 12,50, 10 per
cent, §2.404 12.20 per unit

Chirags rniln and Previsieos Prices.
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Nar, 4 vellow, $LEL& 176,

Cats No I  white, I G
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Rye—No. 2, §12465.

Barl §1.96@ 2.20.

Timvthy —§5,00§ 8,35,

Clover—8§22.00 4 33.00,

Lard—§26.30

Hibs—$24.000 24.50,

Kansas (lty Prodwre.
Kanmas ity -—HButter —Creamery  45c.
rets, 42c. weconde, 43¢ packing. I8¢
Egxs—Firsts, 4dc, wovonds. 356 38c.
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de.
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Flax-—33.994 4,02,
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Il..thl. 16006 1650. mixed, §159%00
1635, heavy, $izbod l‘-‘c'-:g rough, §l1sae
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